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CLEEK OF SCOTLAND YARD 


BY 


T. W. Hanshew 



fOe ^e n e ht. mil 
MAVERICK S'AP,K"M 


•nd 


|yi the floor of hi* private cil.f to 
Scotland Yard In a stale of keen 
•setttOMt. for a report had J J»t 
him of an accident to an Impor- 
he had been iruriructod to 
Ben'* Lut sonorous not* 
of tl earn* over the Intervening dtstsne* 
he whipped round at the opening of the 
door behind him. and noddad curtly to 
Detective Sergeant Hammond, who Mood 
:n the frame of the open doorway. 

"WcDr* rapped oat the *uprrintendenl. 
in • fary or Impatience. "It only a 

petti lu explosion, wun't It? Speak 
up, man! It's not another bomb mys- 
tery f* 

Detective Sergeant Hammond shook hla 
head Td afraid It la, air." said he 
gravely, "and Couni Egon Katamar. son 
of the Hungarian ambassador, haa been 
killed. Shall I tell Lennnrd to bring 
round tilt limousine, air?" 

"Confound the llmouaine!" cried Mr. 
Narkom. excitedly hitting hie hands to- 


l«h#r. "It"» Mr. Cleek 1 want. Ham- 1 
roond; and what the deuce haa become' 
of him Heaven alone know*!" 

He Hopped short, and cocked In his 
breath, aa the aharp. Insistent ring of 
the telephone bell caused him to Jump at 
hit; Instrument 

"la that you. old chap?" he cried, as 
ha recognised the voice. "We're In a | 
dreadful hole. Tou'U meet me— oh. good 
man! Start at once, won t you? Oood- 
by " 

"Well, here I am. you old noget,"" aaid 
deck, a few minutes later, aa he Jumped 
Into the car at the meeting place. "Perry 
I wasn't on Up the minute you run* 
Didn't get back to my dig* until ten min- 
utes ago. Been keeping out of erlicht a 
bit. aa Waldrmar of Mauravanla and hts 
hired apache thug, hare been particu- 
lariy keen on my trail of late. He means 
to have me, Mr. Narkom. If having me 
la possible: and he's down to the laat 
ditch and getting desperate." 

"I know They ear that unless some- 
thing happens very shortly to turn the 
tide In flrtc's favor and quell the cries 
for -restoration.- the King s downfall and 
expulsion are merely • matter of a few 
days at most. But what's that got to do 
with It that you suggest Its bearing upon 
for haste on Waldemar* 


too, to Adela von Althurg, hts cousin, and 
countess In her own right- It's not that 
boy that has been hurt?" 

"But It is." said the superintendent sad- 
ly. "He was killed little more than an 
hour ago— that's the amsxtng part of UP" 
"Killed!'' Cleek hunched up his iboul- 
drra and gave vent to a little clicking! 
sound, and sat very ' "t for a moment. 
Then, "How did It come about?" . 

"He was carrying the original texts of 
several secret treaties. The Hungarian 
government had been having them drawn 
up here In the embassy, and Count Eata- 

I mar, toe father, bad a livery dread lest 
the nature of the content* should have 
leaked out and an attack he made upon 

| the young man." 

"One moment pleas*. Bid any one In 
London know that these treaties were be- 

I Ins copied?*' 

"Only one— hts secretary. Frits Tarlss- 
chen. a young roan absolutely devoted to 
the family and equally Incapable of be- 
traying his master even U he 
irratetu) enough." 


' Why ungrateful?" asked Cleek quickly. 
"Because he owes his life to young 
Count Kgon. Several months ago be fell 
overboard while on board a pleasure 
yacht, and Count Egon Jumped In after 
him and rescued him. But the nervous 
shock had Injured his throat, and he mas 
rendered Incapable of speech-" 

"A bonny boy. indeed." said Clock with 
an approving nod of the bead. "It doesn't 
a- em aa If anything coutd lesk out If 
this secretary was unlmpeachsble," 

"Oh, yes: they are sure of him. It s»i 
Frits Tarleschen who copied the treaties, 
and got them ready for bia young master 
to take to Dover this morning by the 11.40 
from Victoria. And so— I say, what ths 
dickens are you muttering about? I don't 
believe you're listening " 

Cleek gave a dry little smile and 
twitched up his head. 

"Oh, yes. I am. Mr- Narkom." said he 
serenely. "Rut that name — Ta rl racoon— 
It sounds familiar. But of course not! 
He couldn't speak. H-ro-m! Nor* be 
rlnchrd up his ehln reflectively. "Well, 
go on. Then what happened?" 

"Well, when the pa [-era were ready. 
Count Estamar came down to ma private- 
ly and asked me. to appoint two plain- 
clothes men to watch over hts son from 
the time he left the Hungarian con* u late, 
at 11 o'clock, till be reached Dover, when 
the papers were to be handed over to 
another envoy. The count thought that 
he could trust no one better than his own 
•on. Well, it s*em*. aa far aa I can 
make out, that young Eat* mar came out 
of the consul*!', presumably with the pa- 
per*: had a taxi summoned, and directed 
to victoria, in order to catch the 11 si 
Dover expres*. and our men followed at 
a dlsrrect distance. Ween be got to 
Orosvenor road, however, be evidently 
gave fresh d:r*ct1ona to the driver, and 
off he went to this empty house In Hare- 
bourn square, where he was blown to 
pieces before their eyes. No sight or 
sound of a bomb or shot— not a soul In 
sight but the two police officers— the 
house and room empty, as they could see 
by their glasses. What do you make of 
it, old cbapT* 

"H-m-!" said Cleek. "And what has 
been done so far?" 

"Nothing." admitted the aunerlntend- 
ent. "I had to communicate with Count 
Estamar, whn la nearly eraxy. and baa 
had the body identified and removed by 
(fecial perminsion to his own house." 

"I *er." said Cleek. "Well I've a fancy 
to be out of town myself, so you might 
put Lieut. Doland on tbe loo this 'time; 
an*l. wltb your permission, II 1 use your 
"Tea, yes." broke In Narkom. "but you locker ami fix that gentleman up. Tell 
nught have been blown up with a bomb Lennerd to drive round through the park 
or knifed Besides, I've trouble enough to Carson street." And while Mr Ner- 
To think that a Ikon gave the necessary instruction* hi* 
an be murdered In a perfectly famous ally pulled down the blinds, whip, 
house— sn absolutely empty room ped open tbe useful receptacle, and was 



"Only that, with matters in such a 
state, he cannot long defer hla return 
to the army of his country and the de- 
fense of Its king." replied Cleek serenely 
"And every day he loses In falling to 
pay his respects to your humble servant 
in the manner he desires to do Increases 
the strain of the situation and keeps 

"Oh. tl 

eiir* 
He doesn't sp- 
ot my-er-knowlng thlnga that I 
do know: and tt would be the end of a 
very proraisln-; future for him if I told. 
Here— have a cigarette snd smoke your- 
self into a better temper. Tou look sav. 
ace ennuth to bite a nail In two." 

The car ran on for a good half mile be- 
fore either spoke again. 

At length Cleek spoke again: "But ) 
was explaining my delay. Mr. Narkom. 
I also had an adventure. I came serosa 
a poor devil of a fellow on Himpstead 
He'd evidently bean knocked 
and Injured about the head: for 
all he could do was to writhe and twlat 
about, his brain too badly Injured to 
give any account of himself, or how or 
what had happened And go. naturally, 
sre had to stop and 
pltal.' 


at Hempstead aa it 

man 

empty 

—right under the telescopes of two 


nJ 


our men told off to watch him. and have 
no more Idea than Queen Anne bow It 
was done: and. In addition to thai, com- 
plete plans of fortifications destroyed, 
worth a fortune." 

('leek sat up suddenly snd threw out 
his chin. > 

"Hello' that sounds Interesting." said 
he wltb a flicker of tbe eyebrows. "An 
empty hoiur. eh" Whereabouts, pray?" 

"In Hartrbournv 8c*uare— Hnmprtead. 
strangely enough. Why? 

For Cleek drew himself up suddenly, 
hi* brows puckered and his face 
very grave 

"A queer coincidence,'' he 
• But let s have the details of the case. 
When and where and how did the affair 
tvgln?" 

"Yesterday when I had a •pedal mes- 
aage from the war office that they were 
sending *ome one for the Yard's help to 
whom I was to pay special attention -no 
)ea* than the Hungarian Ambassador, 
Count Keiamar— I daresay you have 
hoard of him. Cleek?" 

"1 have, a* it happen*." admitted that 
gentleman with a faint smile. '1 believe 
In hla younger days he was attached to 
the Me'trm .tnUn consulate, and he pre- 
eented the aniliasaador at several state 
functions. Rurvly he haa not been getting 
Into any trouble over secret papers, with 
, ondltlon* In Mauravanla In such a con- 
dition. " 

ilers. 

"Just sc. He wauled protection pgr hts 
son. Court Egon Katamar v * young man 
of about twaaty-Sve." 

"Don't tell me anything has happened 
lo that bonny boy." Interrupted Cleek 
with a little anxious alga. "I remember 
him well by. name. Sup po se d to be the 
handsomest, bravest chap that ever don- 
ned the Emperor's uniform or spoke the) 
Magyar tongue Engaged to be married. 


soon busy In transforming himself into 
the smart young army officer who be- 
longed to a regiment that never existed. 

"Here we are at last," aaid Mr. Nar- 
kom. aa the limousine drew up tn front 
of Count Estarnar'a town bouae In Cur- 
ion street. Two minutes later they were 
ushered Into tbe presence of Count 
Fried rich Katamar himself. 

"Thank heaven you have come ao 
swiftly!" he said. "But. alas! It la too 
late. Oh. tl is terrlble-nwrut:" 

Cleek let bla eyes rest upon the stricken 
num. with sn Infinite pity In their deptlis. 

"He msy have been lured 
■aid gently, and even as h 
a sound, i 
tbti a gasp. 

He turned to look Into th. eyes of a 
mil. sweet-faced 

of " 



He did 


pluah curtains that 
from the other, sod It 
she had heard Cleek * 

lb'* 

nor did it need a keen sre to 

but of wounded love aa welt 
Lured there.' you said. Lieut. Pt- 
relterated. when they had 
■Then why did tie 
hy was be talk- 
to a woman, aromifling 
tn meet ber at that same house only this 
morning— ao engrnased that he never 
beard me call him? He had locked Ulm- 
self In tbe study here, ao that ho should 
not be disturbed. Lured, Indeed! Ou. no; 
there Is no help for It He was a traitor 
—a traitor to hla country and to me. If 
anty I bad known what it all meant I 
might have prevented the theft of the 
par era." 

"Jut so," aaid Cleek. Tell me. count, 
did your aoo save access to the paper* r* 
"Tee. I had the safe here where the 


THE 



OF 




TREATIES 


on their completion 
have na- them 
he left, but he an- 



he switched round 

ki 

t know ber nsme?" 
"As It happens. I do," threw In the 
countess, with a flerce little laugh. "Oh. 
I know It was hardly honorable, but I 
Iktienrd-you see. I loved him better than 
Ufa itself— and when I heard him speak 
to her in endearing terms I think my 


Tarleschen. Might 1 see hlro for a few 

"Tt is a table bouse of misfortune, "' 
said CounrWatamar eadly. "Poor Krltl 
had the roudorlune to be knocked down 
by an automobile when eroaslna Regent 
street late laat night, the car getting 
away In the darkness Egon. who must 
have been motoring down there half an 
hour after he left me. waa passing at 
the time, and his horror on seeing Frits 
Injured can be Imagined. He pushed his 
way through the crowd and took him 
away and drove him down to Charing 
Crosa Hospital- My unfortunate eon sent 
me a telegram about It 1 Intended to go 


he 

etooplng to pick up some shred* of cot- 
ton-wool whlrh had ration down at the 
side or the hastily Improvised bier. 

The sight of a brand-new leather hat- 
box seamed to rivet his attention, and he 
went over and picked It up. 

"This Is tbe box. I suppose? We will 
hold this for a few hours." 

A* they came down the ball a ray of 
sunlight had streamed through the drawn 
Minds, and. striking one of the giant- 
cm prUm* or the c handelier In the high 
roof, sent many Utile shafts of rain- 
bow-colored light xigxagging across the 
At sign l of them Clears 



of black caught fa Is eye. He swooped 
down on it Joyously, with a little yap of 
delight. 

"Got It!" he shouted. "Blithering Idiot 
that T am! Why didn't I guess It be- 
fore? That stuff could be knocked about 

until— of coarse! " He plunged out of 

the room, and down the steps, unlit he 
got to the Use of policemen. 

"I want the man on point duty," he 
flung out: then hla eyes 111 up again aw 
a tall "Bobble" stepped forward and 
saluted. "Tou, Boyce. Is It? Thal'a good. 
A man of your Intelligence is bound to 
have noted something In this rase. How 
many houses are there In this square 
eltog*ther-and who live in them? Do 
yon know?" 

"Tea. sir, as It happens, I do," wag 
the alert response. "There are only 
eight. This Is tbe list." 

He handed It to Cleek. who perused 
tt wlih s sort of Intensified eagerness: 
then handed It hack to the man. 

"No una climbing up that tree, then. 
Were there any suspicious characters In 
the square thla morning— organ grinders 
or carta- when tbe explosion occurred?" 

"No. sir— only a movl 

"Anybody moving?" 

"No, air; that's what made 
It, not expecting lo *** one in a closed 
square like thla— that and the funny look 
of the driver's seat. I took the name 
and address- Here It I*, sir— 'DeJIington 
6 Co., Purnlval street." But when tbe 
explosion occurred, of course, I rushed 
off. and I expect the van drove away, 
for I didn't see It again." 

"H'ram! And what was the funny part 
about ths van'* appenranroT" put In 



man lo I 
"At Scotland Yard I 

down by 
here. 

man quickly drew up In a amara/ run- 
about, handed the officer on point duty 
the card of Count Kgon. and said that 
the victim was hi* secretary. Frits Tsr- 
; leachen. He Insisted that be should be 
allowed to carry the Injured youth off 
to Charing Cross Hospital. This the of- 
ficer allowed. Meanwhile, the machine 
which had struck the real Count Egon 
had vanish* d— Indeed, It never stopped, 
and the officer only obtained one good 
glimpse of It. Of course, a search fo- 
tbis machine was begun Immediately. 
"Next morning I And a young man. 

of Identification, far 
ead. We may assume 
I that the spy Moselle, alias Tarleschen. 
masquerading as Count Egon. carried the 
■Nothing much, sir. " said he. "But It ffM] Klnn tnerp m the harrowed caTi 
struck roe queer for tt to be lined jg,, the way, in some lonely spot, sesrehed 
throughout with line. I couldn't help hiD for tn# coveted papers, 
but think how It was pretty cold to sit ~, doubled thst Egon really was the 
and with a door at their back— VK ., im f the exptoilon from the flrst. 
lor" lumme. what is tt. *»r?"— for jr or m9 thing, I waa attracted by tho 
ritwk gave vent to a little cry of un- 1 double vaccination on the left arm of 
alloyed delight. | lbs body upstairs and quickly found In 

"The clever devils!" he rapped out our records that that was one of the 
sharply. "Splendid. Boyce. my lad"" known mark* of Identification of 


Cleek placidly, twisting up In hla Angers JtriD(wd of mmAa 
the tiny scrap of black stuff that lay In | Bw<> , Jo Kan ,p, to 
is band. 

Boyc* gave an apologetic laugh 


He turned to look into the eyes of a girl. 


heart stopped bcnlinc I could have | down 
killed her with my hare hands I—" her 
voice trailed off into alienee, for. Of a 
sudden. Cleek'a head went up and a 
queer light shone In fats eyes. 
"Tell roe— her nsme*" he said quietly. 


"He caned her Hargot I did not bear 



id are the lad this mm 
He atupped abruptly and aaid 
, and Clc-k, with a sudden In* 
of the breath, leaned forward 
eyes 


grimly. 'That's 
And If that poor boy got 



are theae trestles af- 
T Or caa't yon 
quietly. 

"A little kingdom called Mauravanla. 
You no doubt "have seen today * paper* 
in regard to conditions there. All I may 
say Is that If a certain faction ted hy 
Count Waldemar. or Mauravanla, could 
destroy tbetm H would mean much to 
(Hem. They want further time, and lbs 
loss of theae papers means that they 
have got It But what haa that to do 
with my son.?" 

"Nothing, save that Mar got bag bean 
tn ths ant-Maw of Waldemar in previous 
dark dealings," said Cleek. "But we 
shall ««. Meanwhile, Mr. Narkom has 
told me about your son's eompanloc Mr. 


till*—' 

no 

taking 
and bent 
face. 

"Did any telephone message or letter 
actually spoken or signed by your son 
come?'* he said at last. I 
"No, there wag no post at all," put tn 
Countess Adela. "and only Egon's new 
hat. sent on at the last minute from 
Leath'a. It came, aa a matter of fact, 
while he was in tbe study, and wag the 
cause of my nearly being discovered, 
unlocked tbe door and tried the bat 


but fare went suddenly 
pinched, mrloiialy tired. 


riousty 


The curious little one-sided smile lop- 
ped up the corner of Cleek's mouth. 
"WeB, there's nothing to be 'gained from 
he murmured in a low 
be turned abruptly to I 
"Count."* aaM be quietly, "forgive me 
If 1 Inflict an unpleasant duly on you, 
but I meat see the body of your son. I 
understand it bag been brought here, and 
I do not wish fo ask tbe 
The old man shivered, 
ractantly. But before h 
the young roontesa had Intervened. 

"No. no, lieutenant. Pray do not con- 
sider my feel] nag.- Do not give your- 
seat frcah pain, Uncle Fried rich"— aha 
turned almost rareaslngly to the old 
man— "1 will lead Lieut. Doland to the 


It waa not a pleasant duty, and di- 
rectly be had seen the body and exam- 
ined ths one arm left uninjured, after 
taking an Imprint of the curiously large 
double vaccination marks on the grue- 


"Utterly 


"Impn^elhle' ' he said aoflly 
impossible! And yet, if It 

He plunged down the stairs, at th* bot- 
tom of which stood the Count Estamar. 

"Count." be aaid In a strangely quick 
voice. "I should like to make a few In- 
quiries at the embassy. IT you don't 
mind, for some possible rlues: and I may 
have something to report at th* end of 
the day. Thanks. Come along. Mr. 
kom. By the way. was 
vaccinated?" 

"Tea— on ce— why I™ 

"*Jo matter now. Adieu." 

He scuttled down th* steps, 
by the bewildered superintendent, 
gave tbe direction to Leonard to 
It" to Ha re bourn Square. 

As the door closed behind them and 
they ware alone Mr. Narkom leaned for- 
ward and laid a hand upon Cleek'a ana. 

Any Ideas, old chap!" be said eagerly, 
But be hardly axpecte 
gave him, 

"Heaps'" said that 
mattcaJly. "Heaps But the solution Ilea 
In the rainbow and those who mad* U, 
and If I only knew whether vaccination 
marks were ever duplicates I should b* 
able to tell you a good deal mora. At 
present you shall go on tn liars bourn 
Square and I will Joia yon there tn half 
an hour." 

When Cleek arrived at the boaae In 
Hare bourn Sgoa/a, ha found, strangely 
enough, that very little damage bad bean 
dose to the actual room. It wag self 
evident that tbe mvtsibl* death hast owawj 
from above, not from bees w, and as he 
stood looking- and pondering a particle 


Then he turned to the superintendent, 
who waa standing near. "I know all I 
want to know now. Mr. Narkom," he said 
serenely, and straightway made for the 
limousine. » 

But at the door of It he paused, pulled 
out his notebook and scribbled something 
on a leaf and put It Into Mr Narkom's 
hand. "Find out If poor Frits Tarleschen 
I* there at Charing Cross Hospltsl and 
compare the Imprint of this vaccination 
mark with hts if he's there. I've got 
Juat one call to make, and I'll Join you 
there In half an hour. Also 
clothes man true* that van. 

It waa barely aa hour 
Deland was admitted 
the presence of Count Estamar and tbe 
Countess Adela. As be entered there 
came a telephone message for him from 
Mr. Narkom. who had been delayed at 
Scotland Yard. 

"Was Tarleschen there. Mr Narkom?" 
queried Cleek. as he went to th* Inatru- 
ment- 

"Oood Lord, no." aniwered Narkom'* 
voice- "The Charing Cross Hospital au- 
thorttlee had never even beard of the 


known marks of identin 
Moselle. 

"We do not need to 
running down of Egon was an accident, 
for the car whlrh struck 
traced to a garage operated by a 1 



why" 

•That la a political crime, for 
there probably never win be 
though Mr. Narkom la tracing Its per- 
petrators." answered Cleek." By thla 
time they have all fled from English 
son. Tarleschen waa the victim of an- 
other band of spies, for the agents of 
the monarchy adjoining Mauravanla. 
which we need not nam*, hut who** do*- 
iff on* to make capital out of tbe 
revolution In Mauravanla are 
to ua all, have also had I heir 
eves on these secret treaties Certainly 
they knew from their agents on tbe con- 
tinent that the «s treaties were to be 
sent within the next few days. Their 


accident, much leas seen him. Also, you 4lm WUI |0 destror , ne mcsaeoerr and In 
were right about the van. It was chare (ha e<, D tuxiaTt obtain the papers. The 
tered by the »py known to us aa Z. X.. r^thod used waa the new discovery— 


snd our men sre hot on hts trail. The 
van. which we have seised, contains soma 
electrical devices like a wireless outfit." 


that scientific marvel — th* ultra-violet 
rays. So when I found that lead -cased 
van had stopped otit*ide the house on the 


"Good! That's Just aa I thought, bat I ] other Mde of the square I knew where 
fear we shall not get Z. X. this lime. 1 1 the exploding force had come from. Tet 
found my patient, however. You'll hear | on such Utile things do big events hang, 
from me soon.'* As he turned from the that had not Tarleschen stopped to steal 


telephone he smilingly went tn the door. 
Outside there waa a confused hubbub of 
voice*, and in the doorway appeared two 
servants half carrying the bandaged Ag- 
ur* of a roan, 

"Egon!" cried both the count and 
count*** together: and they sped to him 
Ilk* two arrows lmpelkd" by * single 
bow. 

Traitor or not. It w*s evident that af- 
fection still reigned In th* hearts of both 
father and fiancee for this man 
faced death ao shortly ago. 

"Oct him to bed quickly." Imp 
Ckek. "or the doctors will not 
for his ultimate recovery. See: they are 
walling." He waved to th* 
appeared 
hospital nui 

rescued their patient and carried 
oft to a 



to tbe 

tt 

It 

by the 
it, still 
hla 

in." 

"But he could not 
girl, ber eye* shmmg. 

"That," answered Cleek, 
a part of hi* pea*. Gaatsv* 
waa a clever spy and bad the 
of being able to carry out bla plan*, bo 
matter bow long tt took bins. For over 
a year b* baa been awaiting his supreme 


only 
Me*cUe 


the count's bat. even thrn he would have 

escaped " 

"What had the hat got to do wltb It? 
Everything, tor It waa lined with the 
new gun-cotton, which Is composed 
largely of nitryl, and can h* hand'ed as 
roughly aa you pleas* until the dlsin- 
legraling power of the chemical ray* of 
light are applied, 1 found a piece of 
th* hat and examined the hatbox, which 
was obviously one of foreign make, snd 
not. therefore, belonging to Lealh'g of 
Oxford street. It hardly needed my In- 
quiry there to tell me that I hey bad sent 



sjry If the treaties. 


Cloek a eye* twinkled. 

"In Count Egon's 
lector, which Tarleschen never thought 
of touching. I aspect be must have ha i 
some fears himself, sod sewed them next 
to his own brave young heart several days 
ago. or Tarieacben would hav» got thern 
from the sat* with th* keys he stole, 
from Egon. Evidently the spy Tartr- 
•chen was on hut way to report bis full 
ure to and (be papers when ha was 
killed. And now, count, you see bow you 
mtajuslged him." 

Tbe count looked at tbe young count*** 
and th* count*** sent ber ayes back to 
th* old 
together. 


